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LiiNi^OUM  PAINTING  BY  EISENHOWER- A  color 
print  of  this  painting  he  did  of  Abraham  Lincoln  was  given  by 
President  Eisenhower  yesterday  to  each  member  of  the 
White  House  staff.  Mr.  Eisenhower  used  as  his  model  a 
photograph  taken  by  Alexander  Gardner  November  15,  1863 
— (Wirephoto). 


BOSTON     TRAVELER,     WEDNESDAY,     DECEMB 
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HOLLYWOOD  —  I  called  on  a 
friend  of  mine  last  week.  She  lives 
in  a  tiice  home  in  Pennsylvania 
Ave.,  Washington,  D.  C,  emd  her 
name  is  Mamie.  You've  probably 
read  of  her— Mamie  Eisenhower. 
I'm  not  running  for  office,  so  it 
was  purely  a  social  visit,  and  I 
took  a  couple  of  gifts  with  me,  as 
polite  people  should. 

Foreign  dignitaries  visit  the 
White  House  bringing  expensive, 
exotic  presents,  but  you  know  Hop- 
per. I  brought  a  couple  of  hats. 
...  I  gave  my  name  at  the  big 
iron  gate  and  it  was  opened  im 
mediately,  and  I  was  driven  up  to 
the  beautiful  portico.  The  front 
door  was  already  open,  so  an  usher 
took  my  coat  and  I  was  led  to  an 
elevator  and  up  to  the  second  floor 
where  the  first  lady  was  giving 
tea  to  her  sister,  Mrs.  Eleanor 
Moore. 

I  had  a  cup  of  tea  and  Mamie 
had  a  coke.  The  minute  I'd  been 
served,  however,  Mamie  riveted 
her  eyes  on  the  hat  box,  so  I  gave 
it  to  her  without  any  preliminaries. 
She  opened  it  instantly  and  ran 
into  her  bedroom  to  try  on  a  pink 
feathered  creation.    ■■ 

She  came  running  right  out 
again,  even  as  you  and  I  would 
have  done,  exclaiming,  "I  think 
it's  adorable!"  Then  she  found 
the  other  one,  and  repeated  the 
performance.  She  has  a  weakness 
for  hats!  Mrs.  Moore  immediately 
suggested  that  the  second  one 
would  look  well  on  her.  "Let  me 
wear  it  a  couple  of  times  first," 
Mamie  pleaded. 

The  President,  wearing  a  happy 
smile,  joined  us.  And  do  you  know 
what?  We  continued  to  talk  about 
hats.  He  asked  how  many  I  got  a 
year.  "About  a  hundred  and  fifty," 
I  said.  This  appalled  him.  He 
couldn't  understand  what  any  wom- 
an could  do  with  so  many.  I  ex- 
plained that  I  gave  many  of  them 
to  charities  and  they  brought  quite 
a  lot  of  money  for  various  organi- 
zations thi'oughout  the  land.  But 
I  still  have  a  feeling  he  thinks 
150  hats  a  year  is  a  lot  for  one 
woman. 

When  we  got  off  hats,   we  got 


MAMIE    EISENHOWEB 


onto  paintings.  His.  I  told  the 
President  I  was  anxious  to  see 
some  of  his  work.  Well,  he  had 
five  of  them  brought  in,  and  I 
must  tell  you  they  are  f  eally  good. 
He  was  dissatisfeid  with  one  he'd 
done  of  his  sister-ui-law,  but 
seemed  rather  proud  of  his  por- 
tfciit  of  Lincohi  and  one  of  a  small 
Mexican  boy  in  a  sombrero.  A 
woodland  scene  he  thought  could  be 
improved.  .  .  .  One  of  his  grandson 
struggling  with  a  golf  club  made 
us  all  merry. 

Mamie's  sitting  room,  the  one 
in  which  we  chatted,  is  delightful, 
with  rose  colored  sofas,  easy 
chairs,  and  chintz  draperies,  an 
organ  her  mother  gave  her  for 
Easter,  and  a  huge  bowl  of  pink 
CEunations.  Mamie  asked  if  I'd  like 
to  see  the  rest  of  the  house.    Nat- 


urally, I  was  delighted,  so  I  was 
taken  on  the  grand  tour. 

Mamie's  bedroom  has  a  huge 
double  bed  over  which  hangs  her 
favorite  of  Ike's  paintings.  The 
walls  are  a  soft  shade  of  green— 
her  favorite  color.  She  has  carried 
a  bottle  of  this  painl  about  with 
her  for  years  —  and  heaven  only 
knows  how  many  rooms  she's  had 
painted  that  shade  around  the 
world  during  her  husband's  army 
career.  , 

She  pointed  to  a  window  and 
said,  "I  wish  it  were  spring,  so 
you  could  see  that  magnolia  tree 
in  bloom.  It  has  pink  and  white 
blossoms  £uid  was  planted  by  An- 
drew Jackson."  .  .  .  She  told  me 
there  were  two  thuigs  Iks  always 
wanted  to  do— be  stationed  at  the 
Presidio    in    San    Francisco    and 


teach  at  West  Point.    But  he  ad- 
vanced too  rapidly  to  do  either. 

I  was  thrilled  when  the  Presi- 
dent showed  me  the  room  in  which 
he  keeps  his  foreign   decorations 
and  personal   mementoes.    There 
were  solid  gold  scabbards  holding 
swords— some  encrusted  with  dia- 
monds, emeralds  and  rubies.    One  j 
was    completely    covered    with' 
pearls.   I  suggested  to  Mamie  that  i 
she   dig   out   the   big    stones   and , 
have  them  made  into  a  necklace.  | 
"I  think,"  she  said,  "they  look  bet- 1 
ter  where  they  are.   The  insurance 
on  these  things  is  so  heavy,  that 
since  we  moved  here  we've  can- 
celed the  policies.  I  figured  they'd 
be  safe  in  the  White  House." 

The  President  strolled  in  and 
picked  up  a  small  silver  cup— his 
one  and  only  golf  trophy.  I  believe 
with  all  these  fantastic  possessions, 
he  was  proudest  of  that  little  golf 
prize. 

Walking  through  the  big  dining 
room,  I  learned  of  Mamie's  thrift. 
At  state  dinners  100  guests  can  be 
seated  in  that  room— there's  a  gold 
service  for  that  many.  But  there 
are  only  60  chairs,  which  cost  $40 
each  during  Teddy  Roosevelt's  ad- 
ministration. Mamie  wanted  40 
more.  The  price  is  now  $185  and 
they  may  not  be  able  to  afford 
them. 

They  have  a  private  dining  room, 
too;  but  when  they'na  alone  the 
President  and  Mamie  take  most 
of  their  dinners  in  their  sitting 
room  and  watch  television,  even 
as  you  and  I. 

I  was  moved  by  a  small  sign 
facing  the  elevator  which  reads: 
"This  is  our  home."  And  a  short 
prayer  beneath  it.  Mamie  tcikes 
it  everywhere  she  lives. 

As  I  left,  I  said,  "I  can't  be- 
lieve that  Elda  Furry,  from  Holli- 
Idaysburg,  Pa.,  would  ever  be  etv' 
tertained  in  the  White  House."  .  . . 
The  first  lady  grinned.  "Mamie  • 
Dowd,"  she  said,  "never  thought 
she'd  be  the  wife  of  the  P>resident 
of  the  United  States— and  live  in 
the  White  House,  either." 


tnat  laitn. " 

"For  us,"  he  said,  "this  Christ- 
mas is  truly  a  season  of  good 
will— and  our  first  peaceful  one 
since  1949.  OOi'  national  and  in- 
dividual blessings  are  manifold. 
Our  hopes  are  bright,  even 
though  the  world  still  stands 
divided  in  two  antagonistic 
parts." 

He  said  that  "on  this  Christ- 
mas Eve  all  hearts  in  America 
are  filled  with  special  thanks  to 
God  that  the  blood  of  those  we 
love  no  longer  spills  on  battle- 
iields  abroad." 

The  prints  of  hisi  Lincoln 
paniting  which  the  President 
'-,ave  White  House  employees  and 
uiembers  of  his  staff  are  nine- 
and-a-half  by  twelve  inches.  The 
01  iginal  of  his  oil  portrait  hangs 
in  the  President's  living  quarters 
un  the  second  floor.  The  prints 
;came  mounted  on  folders  signed, 
By  D wight  Eisenhower,  Christ-; 
luas,  1953."  I 

The  first  person  to  pass? 
through  the  receiving  line  was, 
Jules  A.  Rodier,  eightyTtwo,  who; 
retu'ed  as  communications  of-! 
iicer  in  1949  after  having  been! 
.  mployed  in  the  White  House  for  | 
ioity-nine  years.  He  told  Gen,  5 
KisGnhower  that  he  was  the' 
fourteenth  President  with  whom  i 
he  has  shaken  hands.  The  fii'st 
ivas  President  James  A.  Garfield,  ■ 
whom  Mr.  Rodier  met  when  he  ' 
was  ten  years  old  through  his  1 
father,  the  late  Phillibert  Rodier.  ' 
tlien  head  of  the  Treasury  De-  i 
uartment  Printing  Office.  - 

Secretary  of  State  John  Poster  ; 
i")ulles  issued  a  Christmas  mes-  '[ 
age  saying  that  the '  last  year  ' 
lias  brought  progress  toward  the 
^oal  of  "peace  on  earth,  good  will  . 
10  men."  ...    W 


The  President's  gift  painting — Gen.  Eisenhower  yesterday  gave  to  each  member  of  the 
White  House  staff  a  colored  print  of  this  painting  of  President  Lincoln,  from  a  photo- 
graph taken  by  Alexander  Gardner  in  1863. 


0        \i  ^ 


I  s 


•/, 


St.  Louis  Globe  Democrat 
St.  Louis,  Missouri 
2-13/60 


^PRESIDENT'S  GIFT  TO  JAPAN  is  a  portrait  of  Abraham 
Lincoln  which  Mr.  Eisenhower  painted  himself.  He  inscribed 
it,  "In  memory  of  Yuki6  Oiaki,  champion  of  Democracy  and 
.friend  pf  America."  Holding  the  portrait  is  Sayo  Yamamoto, 
22,  secretary  tp  a  member  of  the  Japanese  ParliameYit.  Tha 
painting  will  hang  in  a  new  Tokyo  building  to  be  named  for 
Ozaki,  d  former  Mayor  who  presented  Washington's  famed 
chftrry  trees  to  this  country.  — ^A.  P.  Wirephoto 
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Eisenhower  Portrait  ftfU^coIn  Presented  to  Japan 
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Asioclated  Press  Radlophoto 


Miss  Sayo  Yamamoto,  secretary  to  member  of  Japanese  Parliament,  examines  portrait  of 
Abraham  Lincoln  that  was  painted  by  President  Eisenhower  and  given  as  a  gift  to  Japan. 


By  'the  Associated  Presi. 

TOKYO,  Feb.  12— Pr6sid«nt 
Eisenhower,  presented  to 
Japan  today  a  portrait  he  had 
painted  of  Abraham  Lincoln. 
Ambassador  Dougrlas  Mac  Ar- 
thur Mjflelivered  the  painting 


to  Ichiro  Kiyose,  Speaker  of 
Japan's  House  of  Representa- 
tives, '  at  Tokyo  eeremonle^. 
The  portrait  will  be  hung  in  a 
>4>uilding  being  erepted  to  the 
memory  of  Yuldo  OZaki,  who 
as  Mayor  of  Tojkyo  presented 


the  cherry  trees  which  bloom 
every  spring  ^n  Washington. 
President  Eisenhower  ~,  in- 
scribed his  painting :  "In 
memory,  of  Yukjo  Ozafti, 
champion  of  democi'acy  and 
fiiend  of  America." 
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BROWIV        &        BIGELOW 

A  Division  of  Standard  Packagins  Corporation 


To    Mr.  Allen  F.  Simmons    1874 
Columbus  District  Office 


ESOTA 
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Date 

July   24,    1969 

From 

Kent  Bolsta 

Dept. 

P.P.&D,    -  Graphic  Arts 

Re 

Eisenhower  Paintings   of 

Lincoln 

Dear  Al: 

The  paintings  that  Eisenhower  did  of  Lincoln  reminded 
me  -  naturally  -  of  Lincoln  National  Life,  and  that's 
why  I  mentioned  it  to  you.   I  have  no  idea  of  how  they 
might  be  used...  perhaps  in  a  custom  portfolio  of  two 
prints;  perhaps  on  a  calendar.   I  felt  you  and  the 
customer  could  come  up  with  some  ideas  there. 

In  any  event,  here  are  color  prints  of  the  two  -  BB  and 
AB  (before  beard  and  after  beard) .   Look  them  over  to 
see  how  they  might  be  used,  and  we'll  work  up  something 
for  you  in  whatever  format  you  may  come  up  with. 


Cordially 


KB:d 
att./2 


